The Golden Bull; 


Or, Garland of Love's Crafimeſs. 


In Four Parts. 


OME liſten, you 
That croſſes do o 

The like in all 
No doubt but this 


is of a fince I muſt be plain, 
ho formerly did in the ſouthern parts rei 


was never in print, 
garland will give you conte. 


gn, 


He had no more childrea than one daughter bright, 


Who pleaſed ber father and was bis delight, 


A prince came a viſit to 
kt ng the Ho cuſtom they ſay, ch 
Love pierc'd the princeſs ſo deop in the heart, 


She was ſo much wounded when be did depart. 


It ſeems to her fack er ſhe ne er told her mind, 
Nor to the young rms tho' ſhe was confin'd 
To love him, for Cupid was ſharp and fevers, 
What afterwards happen'd you ſoon ſhall hear. 
She being fo beautiful, charming and youn 
Her father faid, with a deluding tongue, 58 
Love, I have a fancy to lie with thee, 
Tho? you are my child you have wounded me. 
While pages me breath and I have grace, 
Fu act a child's part, as it its my place; 

He ſaid, Pm reſolv'd to make you my wife, 

Or elze your charms do bereave me of life. 
The burſt out in abundance of tears, 

And aid, dear father, you are ſtricken in years, 
You-can have but ſhort time on earth to remain, 
Tis Satan's temptation put this in your brain. 
Donfider your end, your ſtrength doth decay, 
Then drive the thoughts of the devil away, 
Lat not such vain fancies run in your head, 
Your soul muſt live when your body is dead. 
True love to you, father, I bear from my heart, 
And will be obedient in every part, 

But rather than pleaſe you I chuſe for to die, 
$o ſpeak no more of it: Fie! father, fie ! 
Dear child, you are like to the innocent dove, 
And ſo much sweetneſs confines me to love, 


Kazecpt you vill have me your life I will take, 
And — murder myſelf for your ſake. 


PART II. 
Now to the second Part give attention, I prey, 
And hear how this lady contrived « way 
To cross her father by nice cunning fill, 
Who taid give me four things, your mind PI fa 


lovers, awhile, and you'll find, 
attend true lovers Rind, 


My impudent daughter has fun'd me, I fee, 


+ Hen said, ſweet creature, your mind you {hall have 


In any thing you ſhall defire or crave: 
The e were four hard queſtions we may suppose, 
The firſt three were for three ſuits of clothes, 


The firft reſembled the ftars in the ſky, | 
The next the clouds that with the winds doth fly, 
The third a garment moſt beauteous rare, 

Of ali the bi-ds that fly in the air. 


The other thing which I aſk, I preſume, 
Is « golden bull to ſtand in my room: 

I will give it you, sweet jewel, he ſaid, 
If poſſible ſuch a thing is to be had. 


Then unto the goldsmith this lady went, 
And then the told her cunning intent, 


Be ſure make it hollow and fit to hold me, 
With a door and three bolts within let there be. 
When the bull was made the appointe.! a day 
With him to be join'd, as moſt people zay, 
She went to the chapel her father to wed, 

But the had a comical trick in her head. 


When come to the chapel her father to ſhun, 
She said, excuse me, for back I muſt run 


To fetch one thing I cannot do without, 


This put her father in great fear and doubt. 


He ſaid, dear creature, I am loth to truſt 
You for to go back. She ſaid, but I muſt, 
And if I return not, next time you ſee me, 
I freely consent murdered to be. 


Her father waited two bours and more, 

And finding ſhe came not in a paſſion swore, 
Then about the court enquiry was made, 

But none knew where his daughter was fied. 


The prince that was here has sent preſents to me, 
Therefore to requite him, I now do approve 
To sent him this bull as a token of love. 


PART III. 


HE fent it abroad with moſt diligeat care, 

But never thought his daughter was there, 

She carried iweermeats for her nouriſhment, 

At length they arrived where the preſent was gent. 


The prince lik'd the present, and gave command, 


That this fine bull in his chamber thould ſtand, 
That he _—_— view it each day, Ideclare 
id dream the princess was there, 


But little 


Quite out of the bull in the night abe dia creep, 
Aid kiſſed the prince as he was aſleep, 

And left a rich neckeloth embroider'd with gold, 
Which he on his pillow next day did benold. 
The prince had a mother to whom he did say 
Who did you let into my . ? 
$on, there has been no one, [ vow proteſt, 
He took up the neckcloth and laugh'd at the jc. 


What lady this is I muſt be satisfied, 
And if it's for love I'll make her my bride, 
I muſt ſee her fancy who comes in my room, 
But if it's a harlot death is her doom. 
At night ſhe crept ſofily, and kiss'd him, tis said, 
l 

His heart was raviſh'd 0 at her charms, 

That presently he took her up in his arms. 
With the fright sbe her joints could not bold, 
And begg'd pardon for being ſo bold, 

Hu answer was, I give pardon to thee, 

But I defire to know who you be. | 
She told her name and whoſe daughter zhe were, 
And how love cauſed her to come there; 

He $aid, dear love, as you ventur'd for me 

To croſs the ocean my bride you shall be. 

No doubt the couple had joy that night, 
8 i ase. 
Kee » faſt in the bull, where ſecure you may ba, 
When I give three knocks, love, come out to me. 
So then he a ring from his finger did take, 

And said, ſweet jewel, take this for my sake, 
r 

If God gives me leave I Il quickly return. 


PART IV. 


SO then to his mother he went and did say, 

Let no one go into my chamber, I pray, 

If I find that any one go into my room, 

Then death without mercy, shall be their doom, 
The mother said, fon, I shall keep it secure, 
That no one shall go in it be ſure, 

He went to his hunting with a chearful mind, 

But now you will a sad tragedy find. 

Three ladics came and defired te view 

Her zon's golden bull, and made much ado, - 
The old lady thinking no harm there could be, 
Admitted them up this fine bull to see. 

Soon as they came in and saw the z8igh:, 

They said, in this bull he may well delight, 

The workmen that made it had nice crafty kill, 
Come, let us go down ncw we have had our will. 
To kick. $aid one, resolved I be, 

The reit had a mind, so they kick'd it all three; 


Thinking it was the prince gave three knoeks there, 
This beautiful lady came forth, I declare 


Said they, we have waited to zee the beſt 
So pleasant it was, it 
Therefore sbe shall die a harlot in — 
So they all dis puted how the should be Hai 

The firſt said to hang her with speed it is fir, 
The zecond said, no, let us drown her for it, 
But the laſt of the three this 
If I had my will then she should be 


ve great deelight, 


er return'd, 


'd. 


The other said, no, that muſt not be done, 
For under the window a river doth run, 


So 


they toss d her out, and che ewam to a tree, 


Where she liv'd three days and none did her 0 


The sait of the clouds this lady had on, 


A maid came ſor water and ewift did return, 


Her maſtyr said, why does 
Said che, there's 2 ir at 


ran with such 
Where he sa the lady sit 


The 


colour 7 
— <l 
as might be, 

r a tree, 


He went in a beat, took her in his arms, 
And he was ravish*d with her fine charms. 


The 
Dear 


y, how came 


tleman to ber these words did 
you in this diſtress 


She told him her ſorrows from firſt to the laſt, 
Saying, now I hope all my troubles are paſt. 


A lady TI lov'd but I fear she is flain, 
Therefore no phyſicians my life can ſave, 
P'll follow my jewel to the sent grave, 
Then ftraitway he caſt the ring in his view, 
» who gave it you; 


Which made him 


did 


tis for you z 


my anguish and pain, 


Fair lady, your ſorrows have not been a few, 
The prince is fick, I ſuppoſe 
What is he come home ? that well pleaſes me, 
In a ſew days his bride I shall be. 
Take this diamond ring and 
The prince doth know it, I 
Then into bis chamber he ftraitway d 

Saying what is the cauſe of your 
Tis love is the cauſe of 


to him, I pray 
to lay 


Dear prince, the lady is at my house now, 
He ſtarted up, saying, I am well, I vow. 

So then to his mother the prince 
Somebody has been in my chamber 
Thea ſtraitway sRe gave an account who they were; 


know; 


The prince sent for them, who came, I declare. 


Then unto the prince they for pardon did crave, 
He $aid, what you choose you surely shall bave z 
One haaged, one drowned, and one burnt shall be, 
And this was the sorrowful end of all three. 


The and the princess with crown 
— play d and — 22 * 


pets did sound 


In triumph they wedded, it was a joyful day, 
Then was time to drive sorrow away, 
The next news she heard her father was dead. 


Queen she was made 
Then they had both nations to rule and defend, 
And 8 my tragical ballad now ends 


And then of that 
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